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Mr. Stead and the German Emperor? If peo-
ple want to know about either, they will go to
the English periodicals. An Irish magazine
should give us Irish subjects. Have we no
Irish sins to denounce, no Irish virtues to en-
courage, no Irish legends to record, no Irish
stories to tell, that we must sing the praises of
the Emperor of Germany and Mr. Stead, both
of them gentlemen who have no need of a
trumpeter? Why should we feebly imitate the
methods and matter of English magazines?
At the same time I am very glad to see this
new monthly, especially as it is not all given
up to foreign subject matter, but does make
some slight reference to Dublin men and Dub-
lin things. It has a very clever editor in Mr.
Eyre, and it may not be his fault that it is not
more Irish. I do not know what difficulties in
the way of want of pence he, like most Irish
editors, has to contend against.

When I say that The Ancient Shamrocks is
the best thing I have seen this side of the
water, I do not mean to belittle Miss Katha-
rine Tynan's A Nuny Her Friends and Her
Order. I saw it before I left the other side. It
is very picturesque and charming, and brings
the nunnery life most vividly before the eyes
of the reader. Well written as it is, however,
it cannot compete with Miss Tynan's verse.